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tfncle  Sam's  F r^« " i an  *e. 

QUARTET,  RAUGER  'S  30 NO 

In  cooperation  with  the  American  Alpine  Club  the 
’nl  d ...  rest  • 'Vic  . • ept:  b laheo.  i r t n trv  ty  t- 

0(  3 Signal?  for  th.  use  of  persons  lost  or  .* n distress  in  t.h? 
ou  of-  .oorfla  The  SOS  of  the  forests  Is  t-iree  qvlc&ly  .-v  ted  c ,lt 
or  s goals,  re  sated  at  regular  intervals  in  order  to  i i • ;y;u  is-;  it 
fcnm  <■  e su  * c * ' Su&  £>•■  a ' ed  ’or*  - ol  vlg  xlling  in.-l  v.de  s 

v.  e >k<  signals,  waving  some  easily  discernible  art  ole  -r 
— mi  c ro  : . * flashing  :<t  \ air-or.  Sisrna'  t r.i  ?ht  i 

is  with  a light  or  three  .small  fire  < in  a row.  Anyone  hear'.  •: 

5*5 e:  i ■ .strt'  cal  la  *v  r-:ll;r  ligated  to  ~ or  . : u 1 y 

0i.ee  more  re  bn  ton**  rd  tho  Pine  Cone  Wti  .»  ai  r 

f * or  vee  .ly  visit  with  Banger  Jim  Robbins  and  th  foil  >f 
C >ne  District.  For  the  bast  twenty-four  hours  r sn  r stor;  ha 
-tf-  c unity  i 1 ' t i grip.  We  find  Rang  r Jim  Rob  . m and  A.-* 

Ranger  Jerry  Quich  In  the  office  of  the  Ranger  Station  — 


' 


. 


' 


. 


■ '.<• 


* 


. 


(FADING-  IN)  Gee,  I d.  1 * t-  be  driving  ;od 

bet  y u can’t  see  as  far  as  four  radiator  cz  x 

the  mountains a 

JIM 

I reckon  you  couldn’t,  the  way  that  snow’ a coming 

DOOR 

Wonder  who  that  is.  (FADING)  I'll  get  it,  Jim. 

BILLY: 

(OFF)  K.1  ? Jerry.  Gee,  ain’t  this  a swer  sno 

Hellc.  Billy.  Come  on  inside  before  ou  get  o 

»>r.  /drift. 

BILLY : 

(FADING  IN)  Hi,  Mr.RobUna. 

DOOR  CLOSES 

% 

Well,  hew* s my  friend  Billy  today1? 

BILLY • 

I’m  swell.  We  ain't  gonna  have  any  school  because  : 

■ 

the  snow.  I came  in  to  the  store  today  for  Dar.  tho 

JERRY: 

(FADING  IN)  Hqw  die  you  get  into  town,Billyt 

BILL; 

On  Mike.  I ride  him  to  school  all  the  time. 

. 

BILLY 

Yeah.  Hey,  look,  Mr.Robbinef  fh at  I got. 

A whistle.  Say,  that’s  & beauty. 

BILLY; 

You  want  me  to  blow  it  for  you? 

SHRILL  BLAST  OF  WHISTLE 

JIMS 

(LAUGHING)  That’s  fine,  Billy.  That5  1 ne- 

BILLY 

I can  blow  it  lots  louder' n that. 

■ 


■ . 

. 


fj 


■ 


■ 


' 


BIUY 

So.,,  it  3 t ) t .y  <n  it.  ‘3.  for  Bill; 

Thompson. 

JIM: 

Well,  say,  now-  that's  a mighty  fine  whistle. 

JERKY*. 

Where'd  y.-u  get  it,  BiL’y? 

My  Dad  gave  it  to  me.  It'e  y S03  whistle. 

JERKY: 

Your  what? 

BILLY: 

My  SOS  whistle.  I blow  it  if  I get  lost  or  hurt  or 

something. 

Well,  that's  a mighty  good  idea,  son. 

BILLY 5 

That's  what  Miss  Halloway  said.  She  taught  us  at.ut 

SOS  calls. 

JERRY: 

At  school? 

BILLY: 

Yeah,  we  learned  about  it  in  class.  You  see,  it  s 

i retty  far  out  to  our  ranch,  and  scmetir.es  I dc  \ 

get  home  'till  after  dark.  So  my  Dad  got  me  the 

-hi 8 tie  and  I'm  supposed  to  crrry  it  with  e >:  \ 

t he  ti  me . 

JIM 

Well,  now  what  would  you  do  if  you  got  lost  Fill;? 

BILLY: 

I'd  blow  three  times  hard  on  the  whistle  Like  t. 

JIM: 

Whoai  Whoa.'  (LAUdHlrG-)  Wait  t era,  young  fel  ,.  ' 

might  take  the  roof  off  if  you  blow  thi  t thing  too 

✓ 

All  right  - I guess  I guess  I better  start. for  homo 

• now,  Mr.  Robbins.  I Just  thought  you'd  like  to  see  my 

new  whistle. 

JIMS 

Well,  I ah  ,uld  &ay  I am  glad  to  see  it.  Think  y<  u 

can  make  it  hone  In  all  this  snow? 

BILL'/: 

Sure.  Me  and  Mike's  been  in  lots  peeper  snow  than 

this. 

JIM! 

Yhen  are  you  coming  to  see  me  again.  Billy? 

BILL/: 

Maybe  on  Monday,  if  we  don’t  have  to  go  to  rohoo 

JIM: 

All  right,  young  fella,  you  do  that. 

BILL/: 

(FADING)  I will.  Goodb;  e,  Hr* Robbins*  *Eye,  Jerry* 

DOOR  OPENS: 

THEY  REPLY- 

DOOR  closes: 

JERK/  : 

G^sh,  Jim,  do  you  think  It  ! s safe  for  Billy  to  ride 

v . iy  alone  t ' - ■ 7 7'  iv? 

Jir 

I thought  about  that,  Jerry,  but  he  follows  the  main 

rood  most  of  the  way 

JERRY'. 

Yes,  he  does. 

But  I°m  going  to  call  his  mother  around  noon,  Just  to 

see  If  he0  a made  it  all  right.. 

He  thinks  you’re  really  the  "boss  man, p J1 

JIMs 

(CHUCKLIIvG)  Billy  and  I are  pals you  know,  he  re 

me  so  much  of  our  own  boy,  David,  who  was  kllle  .r.  1 

war  — — David  was  Just  lvike  Biily  — -(FADING) 

.lore  curi  >sity  than  a - — 

MUSIC  UP  AND  OUT 

Pege  3 


JERRY 

JIKi 

t JERRY o 

JIM., 
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(OK  TELEPHONE)  — » Yeah,  ,o  ah<  d,  I c?:.  hear  y >u 
right  now  — Black  sedan?  — ■ Number  8 — 4 — 4 — 

..  4 Got  it  --  We.lt  - hang  on  'hlle  I t&l  . ’ 

Jlr.i  vui  you? 

Some  one  lost  on  the  road? 

'f  it  s the  :>t,.  :'.m rshall  ‘ : office  c-lllng.  T.  .. 

say  a fella  :y  ’ he  e o of  R.  C 0 n.  • left  Big  ' n 
M a car  late  ia-t  nly/it  K was  only  coming  fs  far  :s 
finding  Creek  and  he  hasn*“  shown  up  yet 
Maybe  he  ;to)  ped  ,.t  ■.  ?»,.  ru.  ck  ul<  , r 
They’ve  already  sent  out  a general  call  >€  '■". -en  he. 
and  51g  Bend  but  nobody's  xesr  v:  The  Marshall 

to  know  if  you  can  come  over  to  hi  Ip  'em  organise 
s s ^rc hr  ng  oar t i e e c, 

Tell  hi  . •ve°ll  be  -acre  right  aw  a, 

(TO  PHONE)  Hello  — Jim  says  he'll  be  there  rig  t 
away  —So  long, 


2CEIVER  ON  HOOK 

JIM.  We 3 11  take  Slim  and  Ernie,  They  can  each  lead  a bunch 

ol  e<?a  ’ch-rs  if  they  neeo  ’em,  an-'  you  and  c i ic- 
on keepin1  them  in  touch,, 

JERKY  All  right,  Jlmc 

. iv,  By  George,  I aven’t  cabled  Thompson's  r-  out  B l-1  . 

But  I re cko  he's  made  it  all  ri;ht  (11  ■) 

Ernie  t * ck-up  wanned  11  -- 


MUSIC  UP  AND  OUT 

fade  in  motor  running  and  wind  howling  in  B G„ 

JXM  (FADING  IN)  Jerry,  keep  your  eye  on  the  side  of  t t 

road  there0  He  may  have  gone  through  the  gi ard  rai: 
down  Into  the  canyon 

Want  me  to  wipe  off  the  wi  nc  -;nie. ’-•••-  ''gair  t 

still  bl owin'  it  around  plenty* 

JERRY  Take  it  slew  on  this  curve  up  ahead,  Ernie 


JIMS 

You  bet  we  will,  Jerry* 

' 

Sure  is  tough  going,  »e'd  better  find  that  guy  pretty 

quick  if  we're  ever  goi  g to— Wait,  Ii  U ? Stop 

JIM 

See  somethin"  Jerry? 

18. 

IS. 


CAR  COMES  TO  STOP 

JERRY  Look  there  at  the  guard  rail 

It  sure  is,  Jerry,— Let’s  have  a lpok  at  t 
CAR  DOOR  OPENS % WIND  INCREASES  VOLUME 
THREE  BLASTS  OF  WHISTLE  OFF  MIKE  SCARCELY  AUDIBLE 
JERRY  Looks  to  me  like  soi  ebody  went  right  nrough 

They  eure  did0  — H-m-m-  Snow’s  covered  up  everyth  g 
You  can't  tell  what  it  a all  about* 

JERRY,.  This  is  Blind  Alley  Canyon,  i^n  it,  J1 

Yeah,  that's  it*  There's  a big  fill  righ-  rr 
curve o It's  about  fifty  feet  from  the  top 
to  the  fl  >oz  of  the  can 70 r 


JERRY:  Yeah,  I see. 

(WHISTLE  IS  REPEATED  AS  BEFORE) 


» -/  . 

But  e've  had  a lot  of  snow  since  - (HE  IS  STOPPED  BY  THE 

SOUND  OF  THE  WHISTLE) 

JERRY: 

(S07T0  VOICE)  What's  that? 

JIU: 

Quiet.  (AFTER  LAST  BLAST  OF  WHISTLE)  Did  you  hear  it? 

Three  times,  wasn’t  it? 

It  sure  was  Where ' d it  come  from? 

It  wss  down  in  the  canyon  somewher*  , wasn't  it? 

JERRY: 

Sound  d like  it  to  me  Look,  Jim  Strata,  .t  down 

thermo  Isn't  that  the  wheel  of  a car? 

(FADING-)  It  sure  is,  son  It's  turned  over  on  it's 

ei<>  Bring,  the  ^stretcher  and  fi^st  aid  ki  Ernie 

-4  pause, 

( ADI  NO  IN)  Here  he  is,  Jim 

. 

. . O’  Ei  S 

(’.VEAKLY)  It 1 s my  ’ ip  that's  worst  I think,  maybe 

.it's  broken,* 

9.  JERRY: 

Can  you  move  your  legs? 

-"ot  the  right  one-  There’s  no  feeling  in  It  xcept  her 


I tr^  to  move-  Then  it  almost  gets  me 

JIM: 

3'.  OWENS: 

OWEN S - 

I 7 . JERRY : 

> OWENS* 

10. 

14.  JIM: 
OWE!  S: 

I 17  JIM: 

I-6-  ©WEI'S; 

JERRY. 

OWE.  IS ; 


Page  9 

' -’ll  g«  t you  nto  t o ho  ..-it  1 Ii  n 0 t.  ie„  Your  naie’j 

Owens,  isn't  It? 

Ye  s , the t ' s right „ 

How  long  you  been  lyin  here? 

Since  early  this  morning  I'd  have  frozen  to  death  if 
I hadn't  been  abl  to  g<  t t.  ese  robes  out  ->f  tl. 0 car 
Hoy.  come  you  went  through  the  ;ur*rd  rail? 

It  w;- - sncwir.;  so  .-••rd  1 \ r-nt  r\  . t thr  u it.  vithw: 
knowing  it  wr  s ther-.  When  I ca  to,  I was  lyin  h,-  If 
out  or  the  car  and  half  in  1 1 I didn't  know  v.i  r I v v 

r ■ ■ r-  r 

of  the  car  r /id  nulled  tie  obes  with  me  and  ot  *e  arourt 

me* 

low’d  you  corie  to  have  a whistle  with  you? 

The  youngster  that  found  me  had  it..  He  told  me  to  taka 

ood  care  of  It.  See,  it  L,  s his  — 

- hat ' s Billy  * s v/hl  st  1 e 
Didn't  he  bring  you  here? 

No,  it  w- s Just  luck  that  — 

You  say  Billy  found  you  and  gave  you  is  whistle? 

Yes,  it  must  have  been  about  noon  He  was  rldin  alor. 
ihe  rot-  c - is  ?onT*  anc  the  car  and  ca-‘  d ' n 

..  couldn’t  get  onto  the  pony,  so  he  av>'  me  ) is  w iatl* 
end  f-c  id  * d .0  et  dt  1 r ohd  rr  to  cc  • el 


# 


/ 


Which  v.  j}r  did  h»-  fc  v.ien  he  left  here? 

V/EHSS 

Up  the  canyon. 

Ip  th-  canyon?  Wh;'  didn't  he  teh*  :h  road1? 

Itfs  pretty  rou:  h country  uo  that  canyon.  If  ie  yets 

1c. . up  in  there  \e'll  freeze  to  depth  before 

mornt  ntr 

r;  "NS 

I should  he ve  nade  hi"  stay  .-...e 

JI  !: 

‘•Te 1 11  get  you  up  to  our  ci : ; . Ernie  c tahe  you 

oack  to  town  ^erry,  'I'1  you  3 with  " tc  fin 

Billy7 

Sure,  Jin. 

JI  : 

Good  (FADING)  All  ri  it,  Owens  (CALLING)  Bring- 

that  stretcher  do  vn  hrr»  , Ernie  — ’ e‘ll  gat  you  up  to 

car  and  — =« 

HOWLING  WIND 

(FADING  IN)  Well,  Jin,  whioh  fork  are  'e  gonna  ta/.a  t 

If  we  could  only  find  some  of  his  tracks  to  see  where  he's 

JERRY 

. 

The  wind  covers  up  our  own  tracks  as  fast  as  we  lake  e 

JIM. 

ItJ8  go  in:  to  get  da,rk  before  long, 

pretty  quick  we  won  t have  a chance,  I* a gonna  try  h1 

whistle  again,  c. 

TWO  STRONG  BLASTS  OF  WHISTLE 

(PAUSE)  He 3 s blown  that  .vhistle  so  muc]  hlnself  t L 

recognize  it  if  he  only  hears  you* 

Yeah  --  if  he  only  hears  me  - well.  Let's  try  r.ils  draw 

4 

thr*  I it 

Go  ahead,  Jim,  I’ll  follow  you 

■ 

of  these  little  draws  «till  we  run  onto  him 

■ 

Not  unless  he  goes  back  the  .ray  we've  com?  r h re. 

1 

see  for  yourself  the  canyon  walls  are  plenty  ^ e . 

. 

. 

H?  £ all  covered  with  snow 

(FADING  IiT  WINDED)  Silly  - B'l  re  /< 

(FADING  IN  WINDED)  The  poor  pony  s almost  frozen 

Billy  are  you  all  right?  Billy 

A1  lost  covered  with  anowc 

off  / is  horse  or  something 

18 

Get  the  snow  off  his  clothe b — Bil-y  - Billy  « 

He  shouldn’t  have  gone  to  sleep 

Give  me  a handkerchief  — anything  — wipe  the  enow  off 

here,  JIrar 

Hold  ' up  That  * ;•  it 

. 


JERRY 

JIM:: 


JERRY 


JERRY 


JJJ  ; 


BILLY 


JIM. 


Bi'ly  ca"'t  you  bear 


b die  hi.  up.  Jerry.-,-  y hands  ar  > coll  I c ■ t 

If  we  can,, get  up  i little  circus  tlon  — 

Here , let  me  take  hie  head  — wake  up,  Billy 

Breathe  deep.  Billy  — take  a good  whiff  of  this  — Billy - 
it's  i,;r , Rob'  \e  - - e"ve  cc  3 to  take  you  ic  — 311 

Jin  his  eyes  are  open  now  HeJs  try  in ! to  talk,  Dut 

. 

■ % 

can8t  aake  any  soundf  poor  kid 

He  moved  his  anr  then 

We’ve  cone  to  take  you  home.,  Are  you  all  right? 

you  Are  you  all  right? 

(WEAKLY)  I was  afraid  you  weren’t,  never  coinin'  --  did  yo< 
get  my  whistle  from  the  man? 

(LAUGHING  WITH  GREAT  RELIEF)  Your  whistle?  You  bet  I*v 
got  it  Billy  I knew  you'd  want  it,  so  I brought  It  rj 
me  Here  you  are  = — 

FEEBLE  TWEET  OF  WHISTLE 

BILLY"  (WEAKLY)  It  still  blows  all  right,  don't  At? 

UP  AND  OUT 

■ 


